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INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF JULIA. 


“ Weep not for me.” 


JULIA, at a very early age, appeared more susceptible of 
religious impressions than children usually are, and mani- 
fested greater tenderness of conscience, and deeper feeling 
on the subject of religion, than is commonly found in those 
whose hearts have not been made the subjects of divine grace. 
Her higk veneration for the truth, was remarkable; and the 
severity with which she condemned every species of decep- 
tion, could only be equalled by the strictness with which she 
avoided it. Warmth of feeling, and docility of temper, 
together with the utmost candour and sincerity, in all her 
words and actions, were the prominent features of her youth- 
ful character. 

When about thirteen years old, her mind seemed to be for 
several months, unusually impressed with a sense of the dan- 
ger of her situation, while out of Christ. She confessed her- 
self a sinner by nature, and notwithstanding the short, and 
in the view of the world blameless life, she had hitherto led, 
she saw and felt, that in _praetzce too, a holy God must con- 
demn her. She read her Bible attentively—sought tiie society 
of christians, and seemed to listen to religious instruction 
with pleasure and gratitude. In this state of mind and feel- 
. ang, she went to spend some time with an aunt in the State 
of New-York. Her pious friends, her mother especially, re- 
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joiced in the prospect of her being placed in a situation, where 
her advantages for obtaining religious instruction would be 
far greater than those the town in which she lived, afforded 
her. But God will not be limited in the exercise of his 
grace, nor in one favourite spot selected for the operation of 
his spirit. He saw fit, in this instance, clearly to evince, that 
where he withholds his quickening influence, Apollos may 
water without effect, and Paul may plant iv vain. For not- 
withstanding the apparently superior advantages, for becom- 
ing acquainted with God, and advancing her spiritual inter- 
ests, which her new situation afforded, she returned at the 
end of nine months, evidently hardened, thoughtless and stu- 
pid: and though her bodily health was very imperfect, (being 
then troubled with a violent cough) the present, or future 
welfare of her soul seemed not to be, in the least degree, a 
subject of concern. Her mother, grieved beyond express- 
ion, at a change so obvious, earnestly sought to awa- 
ken her attention and revive her fears. She continued, how- 
ever, for sometime, careless and insensible. Her disorder 
began to assume an alarming aspect, and the symptoms 
of a confirmed hectic soon convinced her anxious friends, 
that death, at no remote period, was inevitable. Her 
mother tenderly, yet faithfully warned her of her situation, 
and with all the anxiety of maternal feeling, urged upon her 
the necessity of immediate repentance. She appeared much 
distressed at the thought of dying, and would not renounce the 
idea of recovery, long after her friends considered it hopeless. 
She confessed she was a great sinner; said she had slighted 
the invitations of her Saviour, and resisted the strivings of his 
spirit. Her anxiety increased and continued for some 
time. She begged her mother to pray for, and with her, and 
earnestly solicited the prayers of all her christian friends. 
Her solicitude with regard to her bodily health, seemed en- 
tirely removed. All ber desire was, that God would pardon 
her sins, that she might live to his honour and glory on earth, 
or be prepared through his grace for the services and enjoy- 
ments of heaven. Though Lf am sensible, she would say, 
that I am far from meriting mercy or forgiveness at the 
hands of~God (for my sins have been so great) yet J have no 
doubt of his readiness to accept all these who come to him in 
a humble, penitent manner— 
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‘¢ Lord at thy feet ashamed I lie, 
Upward [ dare not look, 
Pardon my sins before I die, 
And blot them from thy book.” 


This, asnearly as I am able to judge, was the state of 
her mind and feelings, when Mrs. Miller visited her in June, 
and gave her'the tract of the young cottager. I do believe 
that God’s blessing on this little book, was the cause, in no 
inconsiderable degree, of that lively faith and trust in Christ, 
which she afterwards exhibited. Although she had been for 
some time thoughtful, and enquiring, yet she seemed rather 
to contemplate the comforts of religion at a distance than to 
apply them to her own character, or situation. The night 


after her mother had been reading it to her, her father seeing 


how rapidly her health was declining, said in her hearing, 
that to-morrow he would send for Dr. Stone, of Monkton. 
She remarked that human aid was not what she stood in most 
need of. All I want, she added, is the Physician of souls, 
to cure me of my sins, and then det me die. She dwelt with 
singular interest and delight on the last sentence, of little 
Jane’s history, and would often repeat with animation, “ smi- 
led and died.” +O, what a death, she would often exclaim— 
dear girl, her own exemplified itssweetness. After God was 
pleased, as we humbly trust, to say to her in the language of 
mercy, thy sins are forgiven thee, although unremittingly 
subject to the most acute bodily suffering; I never witnessed 
such unhesitating, such unqualified, such cheerful submission 
to his will, as she uniformly exhibited, and though she lived 
months after this, and was probably not a moment free from 
the most severe pain, she never complained that God dealt se- 
verely with her; and although he saw fit to ordain that her 
trials in the flesh, should be great and singularly protracted, 
it was the uniform language of her heart, under the heaviest 
infliction, “ Thy strokes are. fewer than my crimes, aud 
lighter than my guilt.” She always expressed a particular 
abhorrence of the sin of unbelief, said it was se dishionourable 
to God,soungrate fal to the Saviour. Her faith in bis power was 
without suspicion; her coniidence in his mercy, witiout distrust. 
She seemed to venture, unreservedly, her whole soul on 
God, nor was the sweet condescension of him who carries 


" the lambs in his bosom, ever more strikingly manifested, shan 
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in the nearness of communion with himself, in which he inx- 
dulged his young disciple, and_in the caim, collected spirit, 
with which he enabled her to await the fearful summons of 
death. She would often, when apparently exhausted with 
pain and fatigue, exclaim with the greatest energy and fer- 
vour, * Thou art my God, my only consolation, my refuge, 
my hope, and my Redeemer—I thank thee O father, Lord of 
heaven and earth, because thou hast hid these things from 
the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto babes, 
even so father, for so it seemed good in thy sight.””, Her moth- 
er used daily to read to her from the scriptures such passa- 
ges as she thought best suited to her case. After attendin 

to the parable of the ten virgins, she exclaimed, O that I may 
be found among the happy number, who stand with their 
lamps trimmed and burning ready to go forth and meet the 
bridegroom. The fitth, sixth, and seventh chapters of Mat- 
thew, and the eleventh and twelfth of Luke, the fifth and 


eighth of Romans, the fifth of the second Corinthians, the se- 


cond chapter of the Epistle to the Ephesians, the twelfth of 
Hebrews, the first of the first of Peter, and the third chap- 
ter of the gospel of St. John, were those to which she ap- 
peared to listen with uncommon interest and delight. A 
person Called to see her, who lived near her mother’s parents, 
and replied to Julia’s enquiries, after the health of her Grand- 
mama, whom she always loved very tenderly, that she was in 
a very unhappy state of mind, and added that she believed 
Julia’s decaying state of health, with the anticipation of her 
death was the cause of it. She begged of the person to go 
and comfort her grandmama. ‘Tell her, said she, that you 
have seen me, and that I contemplate death, as it approach- 
es, not only with composure, but with cheerfulness and hope. 
Tell her, when she hears that I am gone, she must not think 
of me as a poor mouldering worm in the grave, but as a re- 
deemed, rejoicing spiritin heaven. ‘This reflection I am sure 
will reconcile her to the thought of parting with me. She 
was faithful to warn all her young friends, who came to see 
her in her sickness, of the importance of securing an inter- 
est in Christ nuw while they were young, to urge upon them 
the necessity of preparation for death, and the danger in de- 
Jaying this preparation until they were laid upon a sick bed. 
De, she would say, prepare to die while you-are in health. If 
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you live to be old, you will never regret it. Preparation for 
life isas necessary as preparation for death. Her bodily suf 
ferings were very severe, I think more so than any Lever wit- 
nessed, and much more than is common to persons ia that 
disorder ; yet she submitted to them all with christian pa- 
tience and fortitude. Sometimes under the severest bodily an- 
guish, she would exclaim, you cant tell what I suffer; but 
would immediately check herself with saying, what are my 
sufferings compared with my Saviour’s. He suffered being 
znnocent, while my sins deserve more, far more than he has 
seen fit to lay upon me. I sometimes think, she would say, 
my sins are so many and so great, that [ have no right to hope 
God will pardon them. But I cannot make these thoughts 
last me long. If I did not feel my sins, I could not realize 
the worth ofmy Saviour’s atonement, or come to him in an 
acceptable manner; and [ cannot believe that after having 
permitted me to put my whole trust in him, and support- 
ing me as he- has done under my trials, I cannot believe he 
will forsake me at the last. 

She was unwearied in her exertions to impress on the 
minds of her brother’s, (especially the two eldest) the ne- 
cessity of immediate repentance. Look at your dying sister, 
‘and let her situation warn you to prepare for death. O that 
I could die with the sure hope of meeting you all in heaven. 
Repent to-day. You have no promise of a single hour. 
Some one present endeavoured to enforce her remarks by 
saying that their lives were uncertain. An unexpected acci- 
dent might cut short their period of probation. The start- 
ing of a horse, or the failing of a tree, might remove them 
instantly from the world. ‘This, she replied, is not what I 
mean. The dvor of grace may be closed against them— 
God’s spirit shall not always strive with man. Ardent inher 
attachments, and domestic in her disposition, her little famils 
circle, while she was in healih, was the centre of her affections, 
and source of her enjoyment; and now that the prospect of 
a separation from them grew every day more certaia, her 
chief anxiety seemed to be, that this separation might not be 
eternal. 

She believed much io the efficacy of prayer, and in the 
use of means; and often expressed her joy and gratitude, that 
the prayers of so many, whom she considered christians, 
2° 
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were engaged in her behalf. She begged of her mother to 
be faithful to her brothers, to pray for and with them—to in- 
sist on their reading the Bible, and to read itto them. You 
see, said she, how God has blessed your exertions to promote 
the good of my soul. You used to read to me when | was 
careless, was stupid as they are now, and did not attend as I 
ought, but now that I am weak, and notable to read for my- 
self, I can now reflect with a great deal of comfort, on many 
precious passages, which because you repeated them so ot- 
ten, I can remember distinctly although at the time they 
seemed to make no impression on my mind. It was her con- 
stant and most fervent prayer, that her reason might be con- 
tinued to the last, and that-on her death-bed she might be 
enabled to say something for the honour of religion, and for 
the good of the souls of those that were about Irer. It was a 
little remarkable that for the whole space of her long and te- 
dious sickness, and exercised as she was, for the greater part 
of the time, with the most excruciating pain, her reason nev- 
er left her fora moment. Onthe contrary, the powers of her 
mind appeared to improve in as great a degree as could have 
been expected, had she been in health; so that it might be 
said of her mental, as well as spiritual faculties, and with 
almost equal truth, that “as the outward man perished, the 
inward man was renewed day by day.” It was astonishing 
to see the rapidity with which her mind, fiom the moment of 
its renovation, laid hold on, examined, understood, and ap- 
plied the truths and promises of the Gospel. Her knowledge 
ef the Bible, the aptness and pertinacity with which she quo- 
ted scripture passages, considering her extreme youth, and 
circumscribed opportunities for obtaining religious instruction, 
astonished all whe heard her. In short, she appeared more 
like an advanced Christian, made familiar with the language 
of religion, by the experience of years, than like a child new 
born into the kingdom of grace. She looked forward to the 
last closing scene without dismay. God had supported her 
thus far, she had no fears that he would abandon her at the 
last. All her prayers were that her reason might be contin- 
ued, and that she might be enabled to glorify God in her last 
moments. Not long before her death, a sister of her moth- 
er’s came to visit her, to whom from infancy she had been 
very much attached. Julia spoke to her of her death, with 
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as much composure, as she would have mentioned a journey 
she had been long anticipating—made her some presents 
which she requested her to keep as remembrancers of her, 
and: when she came to take leave, bade her farewell, with as 
much tranquility, as if she had expected to meet her again 
ina few days. After she was gone, she said to her mother, 
Iam thanktoal that T have been able to part with aunt H 
so calmly. Why should I be so distressed at the idea of a 
separation for a few sho:t days—she is I hope: and trust, a 
child of God,—soon, very soon, we shall meet to part no 
more forever. Those who knew the warmth of her feel- 
ings, and the ardour of her attachments—particularly to her 
family friends, will discern how entirely divine grace must 
have had possession of her soul to enable her to meet such 
trials with composure. She said it gave her a great deal of 
pleasure, to think of meeting her dear little sister and broth- 
ers who had gone before her in heaven. But it is not their 
society, she added, which will constitute my happiness. 
Oh no! Christ my Saviour will be all in all. She 
was constantly - exhorting her friends, especially her 
own family, in the language of her Saviour, Take ye heed, 
watch and pray, for ye know not when the time is. Her fa 
ther a few days before she died said to her, “ Julia, if during 
your sickness I have said or done any thing which has occa- 
sioned you unpleasant feelings, [ hope my child you will for- 
give me.” Q, she replied, if I cannot freely forgive every 
ove, who has even in any respect injured me, how can I hope 
to be forgiven of God! My heart, if it does not deceive me, 
harbours not one feeling of resentment toward any being up- 
onearth. Afier hearing a person mentioned, who had died 
of the same complaint, immediately after walking across the 
room, her mother asked her if death, by coming so unexpect- 
edly, would be any more terrific ? She replied, it must bea 
happy time to be freed in a moment from all pain, distress 
and sin; but mother it is my earnest desire, if it be consistent 
with God’s will, that I may be sensible of the approach of 
death, and may be able to tell you that I know I am dying, 
and that my faith and trust in Christ are not weakened, de- 
cause I know it would be such a satisfaction to you. I 
have said she looked forward with composure and serenity 
"tothe period of her dissolution. This with regard to her own 
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suderings was uniformly the case. But, although enabled by 
divine grace, cheerfully to await the moment. which should 
put a period to her earthly pilgrimage, the idea of the suffer- 
ings of her family, especially. of her parents, in that awful, 
that trying moment, lay with weight upon her mind, so that 
the king of terrors appeared to derive, from this filial tender- 
Less, his only power to distress her. She was continually 
seeking to prepare their minds for the solemn event which 
was before them. ‘ Sorrow not as those who have no hope.” 
“ Weep not for me”’—was her. constant language to her 
mourning friends. In endeavouriag to soothe her moth- 
er’s feelings, in the prospect of parting with an only daugh- 
ter, she would say—true your trials are great ; but consider 
how much greater they might have been; had you seen me 
dying, ignorant of God, and of the way of. salvation, an 
alien from the commonwealth of Israel, and a stranger to the 
covenant of promise. God has taught me to hope in bis mer- 
cy ; and now permits me to trust in his grace, and I can cheer- 
fully commit myself and all my concerns intohis hands. You 
must trust him my dear mother: He will not leave you com- 
fortless. It will be a very short time, even should you live 
to old age before, as I hope and trust, we shall meet again 
never to be separated. O,if I did not look forward with 
confident expectation to such a meeting, with what differ- 
ent emotions should I anticipate the parting summons. For 
several days before her death she appeared so weak and low, 
that all around her, and. she herself expected every moment 
would be her last: yet, though she earnestly longed for the 
hour of her release, she would not allow herself to be im- 
patient. God will take me in his own time, she would say, 
and that we know is the best. He has enabled me to say, so 
Als the will of the Lord be done. I hope I shail be able to 

say it to the last. Two days before she died her strength 
rapidly failing, and considering it probable, that she might 
not be able to speak again, she took leave of the family in 
the most solemn and aflectionate manner. ‘To her parents 
she said: half your number will soon be gone—I hope will be 
in heaven; (the other three died in infancy.) -O may God 
grant, she ‘added, (with an emotion which showed how much 
her whole soul was interested,) may God grant that the re- 
maining half may be prepared by his grace to meet us there. 
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Do be faithful to them and to each other, that when the day 
of final retribution shall arrive, you may appear before his 
bar with all your family, and say, “ Here Lord are we, and 

the children which thou hast given us.” Then with the most 
affectionate earnestness, she besought her brothers to give an 

immediate attention to the concerns of their souls. Religion 

she said is the one thing needful. You will feel the truth of 
this, when you come to lie ona bed of death. But do not 
think, she added, that it is only on a death bed, that religion 
is valuable. You will need it as much to support you through 
the trials and changes of life, asin your last moments. Do 
remember that this is the advice of a dying sister, and I pray 
God it may suitably affect your hearts. She.then addressed 
the black servants of the family ; thanked them for the faith- 
fulness and affection they had shown her in her sickness, and 
expressed with sweet humility the pleasure it would give her, 
to recognize them in that kingdom, where, said she, the dis- 
tinction of black atid white, master and servant are nobknowa. 
She was quite exhausted when she left off speaking, and for 
several hours we thought her dying. She revived again 
however, and the next day appeared better. She enquired 
of her mother how her pulse ‘were: and on being told they 
were stronger, and better, and that she might possibly live 
several days longer, her disappointment was evident. Well, 
she said, my life is strangely continued. But the will of the 
Lord be done. Her period of trial proved shorter than we 
then anticipated, for she died in about twelve hours. In the 
course of the day, (being left alone with her) she said to me, 
Jane, I shall never be able to reward your kindness, but God 
is faithful and he will do it for me. It will be but a very 
short time before, as I hope and trust, I shall meet you in his 
kingdom. There we-shall be all one family and part no 
more, QO, she exclaimed, if christians would suitably realize 
the shortness of life, they would be more reconciled to its tri- 
als. The longest life is but a moment, compared to eternity, 
and then, if they are faithful unceasing happiness awaits them. 
She exhorted me to be faithful to her young friends, tell them 
from me, she said, that nothing is truly valuable but religion. 
Without it they cannot be happy,and with it, she added, with 
an animation I never can forget, whatever trials and tempta- 


" tions they meet with in life, they cannot be miserable. A 
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friend on leaving her said, Julia, I will come and see you again 
to-morrow. It is very doubtful, she replied, whether you see | 
me alive to-morrow, but be faith{ul, and it will be but a few | 
‘short years at most before we shall meet, IL hope and trust, at 
God’s right hand.. Her mother szid to her, Julia, though my 
grief at parting with you is almost insupportable, yet when I 
see your steady faith and trust in Christ, ] have not one werd 
‘to say, but, blessed be God. Yes, interrupted the dear child, 
blessed be God—blessed be Ged indeed : 1 have no dread of 
death, I can truly say that nothing appears less terrible. QO 
death where is thy sting? O grave where is thy victory? she 
exciaimed witha look of christian triumph, which was anample 
confirmation of the truth of her assertion, that death indeed had 
lost its sting, and clothed as she was in the righteousness of 
her Redeemer, she did not fear to meet it To her brothers 
she said, as they stood weeping around her bed, I can truly 
say ta you, * weep not for me, but weep for yourselves. The 
time o# my departure is at hand, J desire to await patiently 
that blessed moment, when the Lord Jesus shall come and 
receive my spirit, and cleansed in his blood, present it spot- 
less and blameless before the throne of his Father. There 
was no visible alteration, except that she appeared more dis- 
tressed for breath, but we did not apprehend she was so near 
herend. She requested her mother to move her in the bed, 
and as she was preparing to do it, said to her faintly, * Lamal- 
most gone.”” Do you really think so? said her Mother. 
Yes she replied, lam dying. Do you rejoice my dear? She 
bowed her head, being unable to articulate farther, and then 
without agvoan or struggle, breathed out her sout to him who 
gave it. 

I never saw death so lovely. _ Her eyes were not turned 
up, nor her chin failen. ‘The spirit. was removed without 
disturbing tne body ; the gem was with withdrawn, but the 
Casket was not deiaced. 
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* How many die as sudden—noi as safe.” 
(Concluded from page 263 ) 


Miss A. severai times adverted to the state of some of her 
friends, and expressed an earnest wish that they might be led 
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to share in the joys of piety. Among them she mentioned 
_ you with more than ordinary interest, and wished you to be 


made acquainted with the circumstances of her -disease, and 


_ to be informed that her ardent prayer, prompted by her short 
- friendship, was, that you might become a disciple of the Re- 
_ deemer ; and her dying request, that you would immediately 
_ listen to His calls and repair to the refuge of His cross. 


Allow me then to urge on your attention this momentous 
subject. ‘The solemn circumstances in which I was desired 
to do it, will apologise for my plainness and earnestness, and 
I trust incline you to listen with respect and tenderness. 

You cannot question the reality of practical religion. You 
haye seen in the life of Miss A. indubitable evidence of the 


existence in her heart, of such a supreme regard to God, as 


is required by the Gospel, which influenced and imparted a 
character to all her affections and conduct, and refined and 
exalted her mind. You have seen her daily displaying a 
supreme love to God bya consciencious obedience to His 
laws, veneration of His name, and respect for His institu- 
tions. You have seen her exhibiting a rich benevolence 
toward her fellow creatures, in relieving their wants, allevia- 
ting their sorrows, seeking their salvation, and rejoicing in 
their happiness. You have witnessed the displays of her 
humility, penitence, trust in God, submission to His allot- 
ments, joy in His government, and delight in His service. In 
Short you have seen a principle acting in her breast entirely 
unlike that which reigned in your own, and in all others in 
their nafural state; which reteemed her from innumerable 
sins, imparted dignity and loveliness to her character, and 
made her-happy. Yow have learnt that that principle con- 
tinued its influence till the hour of death and yielded its rich- 
est succour in that conflict. You have seen the same thing 
exemplified in many other cases. You cannot doubt that 
there is such a thing as being renewed in the mind, being re- 
conciled to God, enjoying communion with him, feeling a 
sense of His gracious presence, and gaining a firm and con- 
solatory hope of being admitted to His kingdom. There is 
such a thing as living habitually devoted to His will, exer- 
cising supreme love toward Him, trust in His faithfulness, 


~ submission to His sovereignty, and finding enjoyment in His 


service; higher than any yielded by the world. 
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Nor can you doubt the necessity of possessing religion. 
You behold in yourself the stains of guilt, and feel the remorse 
which the Gospel is designed toremove. You are conscious 
of having, like the rest of our race, revolted from God, with- 
held from Him your affections, disregarded His will, and re- 
jected His Son. You cannot but see, that you are obnoxious 
to wrath, and treading the path downward to ruin. 

The object of Christianity is to redeem you from the 
wretchedness and danger of this state; and can there be a 
question as to the necessity of becoming a subject of its grace? 
You are to‘exist for ever;. and happiness or misery is to at- 
tend you throughout every period of your existence. You 
will for ever have wants to be supplied. Can any being 
but God make a suitable provision for your happiness? Has 
any one else power, or wisdom, or goodness to do it? Can 
any one else defend you against your enemies, blot out your 
sins, and fill you with peace and joy? But how can you be- 
come an heir of these blessings? He canuot bestow them on 
you, while you continue unreconciled to Him. Your aliena- 
tion of heart debars you from a participation of His favour. 
The impossibility of saving mankind in their sins, was the 
reason of His sending His Son to expiate their guilt, and un- 
fold the way for their being reconciled by the influences of 
the Holy Spirit. Unléss a change takes place in your breast, 
unless you are led to Jay down the weapons of your rebellion, 
to bow submissively to the yoke of His government, to love 
His character and laws, to loathe your sins, and to make Him 
the object of your supreme delight, and trust, you are excluded 
for ever from all participation in the gifts of His love; and 
must languish throughout your existence under His frown 
and the feproarhes of your conscience. Is not religion then 
necessary ? ‘Think of the retributions assigned the incorrigi- 
ble; think of being doomed to the endless slavery of sin; of 
being ravayed for ever with odious and tormenting passions ; 
enmity, fear, self-reproach, despair. ‘Lhink of dwelling for 
ever in the most malevolent society, without a friend, who 
has power to relieve, kindness to soothe, or compassion to 
pity you. ~Think of being forever at variance with God, and. 
feeling the strokes of his avenging justice. 

Cast then your eye down the scenes of your immortal ex- 
sstence, anticipate your endless wants, reflect what being must 
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snpply-them, and survey the retributions justice assigns the 
impenitent, and you cannot doubt that religion is necessary : 
as necessary as is happiness. : 

Nor can you question the importance of making.it the sub- 
ject of immediate concern. To postpone it to future years, 
is to reject it forever. Have you any certainty of seeing 
those anticipated years ? Are you assured that you shall be 
effectually shielded, during the intermediate time from the 
shafts of death? Is youth your defence? Are you younger 
than was Miss A. and than were millions more, who now 
slumber in the sepulchre? Is health the ground of your con- 
fidence? Is yours less vulnerable than was theirs? Are 
friendships, pleasures, usefulness, cares, the basis of your 
hope of long life? None of these influence death in selecting 
his victims, or deter him in the execution of his work. Or 
should you live to reach the scenes of middle life or old age, 
can you expect to be more inclined to make your peace with 
God, than now? What is to change your feelings toward 
Him ? Will time subdue your opposition? Do you find it 
any léss now than ten years ago? Willan increase of knowl- 
edge? Do you find your aversion to holiness decrease in 
proportion as you gain clearer views of your duty? Will a 
renewal of the invitations of Christ? Do His calls awaken 
now any more inclination to a compliance, than formerly ? 
His reproofs excite any more compunction? His warnings 
any more alarm? If these several causes could lead you to 
embrace religion, why have they not already overcome your. 
depravity, and made you a willing disciple of Jesus? Do 
you indulge the persuasion, that you shall be induced tomake 
your peace with God in the closing scenes of life, when the 
pleasures of the world are withdrawn, when you are hum- 
bled by disappointment, and urged by the terrors of death ? 
A death-bed is the place to enjoy the consolations of religion, 
not to gain them. Its pains, its debility, its agitation and 
delirium, almost preclude the possibility of connected thougitt ; 
of steadily surveying ones character and danger, and the 
method of salvation. You may then have a deep sense of 
your danger, but you will have less power to escape it. 
Your feelings will be more strongly excited, but you will be 


__. tess able to scrutinize their character, and be very liable to 


mistake your willingness to be relieved from pain, tor a sub- 
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mission to the will of God to remove you from life; your 
fear of punishment for a fear of sin, and desire to become ho- 
ly. But you may not enjoy opportunity even of such re- 
flection. Death may hurry you by a sudden stroke from the 
midst of your cares and pleasures to the bar of God. Is it 
not then the greatest presumption to postpone a work of 
such moment? Who that had not witnessed the fact, would 
suppose it possible that a rational being would defer a pre- 
paration for eternity to the weakness, confusion and alarm 
of a dying hour? Who would suspect it could be necessary 
to urge and intreat such a being to make the interests of the 
soul, a subject of serious consideration ; and to choose holi- 
ness instead of sin, and heaven rather than hell? I appeal to 
the dictates of your reason, to the decisions of your con- 
science, and to all your sensibilities whether any other sub- 
ject has equal claims on your solemn attention ; and whether 
you are not most rashly sporting with your obligations and 
your tell being in neglecting it. Think you Miss A. re- 
gretted having yielded her heart to God, at so early a peri- 
od? Did -she enjoy any less pleasure during her health? 
Had she any unnecessary proof of her piety? Could she, 
had she lived alienated from God till her sickness, have ob- 
tained satisfactory evidence of her sanctification, even had 
she been then santified? or left her friends the consoling 
hope of her safety ? Had that sickness been assigned to you, 
how different had been the scenes exhibited in your cham- 
ber? How different those, on which you must have entered 
beyond the grave f 

My dear friend, these are solemn considerations. Have 
they not a high claim to your regard? Ought they not to 
awaken you from carelessness, and prompt youto make a 
preparation for heaven your first concern? Now is the ac- 
cepted time, and nov is the day of salvation Jesus Christ 
from the throne of His mercy calls you to cast away your 
transgressions, and submit to the yoke of His authority, and 
to ask and receive forgiveness and eternal life. The voice 
of Miss A. issuing from her sepulchre warns you of the 
danger of delay; reminds you of the need of piety to sus- 
tain you in death and secure your acceptance with God and 
urges you to listen to the calls of the Redeemer. 

Yield te their intluence. You will ere leng meet the Son 
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of God on the throne of judgment: prepare to present your- 
self to Him, a humble and faithful disciple. You will meet 
Miss A. among the throng awaiting their final doom. Pre- 
pare to meet her as a fellow heir of mercy, and spend your 
existence with her in theservice and enjoyment of God, 


MISSIONARY ENTERPRISE.—No. VII. 
[JOURNAL CONTINUED. ] 


The gentleman had now fully avowed his opinions of mis- 
sions and had exposed himself te the universal opposition of 
the company. He had heard thet: sentiments and witnessed 
the vehemency of feeling with which they applauded the.eT- 
forts of the day, and lamented the still deplorable condition 
of the heathen. To hear those efforts stigmatised as a use- 
less and unfair intrusion, and those miseries mocked as if the 
subjects ef them were happy, and that religion which was 
founded in blood, and which had enriched our nation beyond 
estimate, pronounced to be no blessing, filled the older part 
of the company with a noble indignation, and the younger 
with amazement. 

The little girl stared him full in the face, surprised at the 
difference between his feelings and her own. She pitied the 
heathen and her compassion increased with. the knowledge 
of their condition. She had heard of mothers without love 
to their own offspring ; and of busbands who despised their 
partners; children murdering parents; of brothers and sis- 
ters without natural affection. Oh! her heart had often 
broke,contemplatinga heathen family ; without prayer, with- 
out order, without mutual love, and with nothing but the 
slender tie of interest to bind them together. 

The first gentleman, whose name I discovered to be Har- 
rison, disposed to attribute the unwelcome remarks to the de- 
sire of change in the current of conversation, or to the love of 
disputation, or to a design of trying the foundation of those 
strong ieelings, rather than to sincere contempt of human suf- 
lerings, said smiling, “It is no uncommon thing for men to 
obtrude themselyes where they are not wanted, and to ima- 
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gine they confer favour while they only do mischief. “ True” 
said the other, with an air of triumph, “ and in nothing has 
this maxim been more impressively exemplified than in the 
efforts made to evangelize the heathen. Christians have gone 
out bearing the olive branch, but the sword has sprung up 
wherever it has been planted.” 

“ Why, my friend,” said Harrison, perceiving his rancour 
and knowing the falsehood of the allusion, with a counte- 
nance full of meek benignity, “ is it so ?” 

“ Yes, sir, just so,” comtinued Le Price, I thus designate 
the furious man because I am ignorant of his name and un- 
willing to think him an American.” Was not blood spilt 
at Otaheiter Were not the two patties in New-Zealand in 
arms in consequence of the missionaries? Did not the Chi- 
nese government butcher many citizens for embracing Chris- 
tianity ? Did not the Dutch land their artillery upon the tem- 
ples of the affrighted Ceylonese ? Misery and death have 
ever followed in the train of your Christian arms,” 

‘¢ You conceive then,” said Harrison mildly, “the exer- 
tions so much and so universally extolled among Christians. 
to be uselcc: cau 

‘¢ Useless! worse than useless,’ he vociferated, with a 
warmth which proved to every one the weakness of his as- 
sertions, “if they had effected nothing,“1 would be silent. 
But several millions have been drawn from the public; a 
number of men with talents, science, and literature, which 
might have done honour to the nation, have died among the 
heathen; weak-minded but honest women, and silly clil- 
dren have been plundered of their only farthing, their pas- 
sions having been wrought upon by undue influence and ex- 
travagant representations, and all has only made the heatheu 
unhappy by making them discontented with their religion. 
Before they were quiet, satisfied with their present condition 
and their future prospects; now, with consciences half en- 
lightened, struggling with ignorance and prejudices, they 
vainiy endeaveur to judge of a religion which has distracted 
the wisest of every age.” 

Harrison was disgusted at hearing mere assertion brought 
forward as fact,dut found no opportunity to thrust ina word, 
and he was the less anxious, as there were none present s@ 
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weak as to be palmed off with such gross error, however 
speciously clothed. 

The old gentleman assumed his wise look, and pressed up- 
on the gentlemen with an eye that seemed to annihilate the 
truth of all he had uttered. “ Sir,” said he, “ [have done a 
little for the heathen, this little girl has done something, and 
we had often condemned ourselves, that we had done no 
more. Would you now have us repent of this little as though 
criminal! in the pity we have felt for the heathen.” 

“‘} would chain no man’s conscience,” said Le Price, with 
a dictatorial cant of the head, “ but Iw ‘ould fetter his hands : : 
I would cause no grief for what you have done, but I would 
most heartily persuade you to a contrary course hereafter. 

“ But why” said the old gentleman. 

L. P, Because it impoverishes and degrades the nation. 

O. G. But the heathen are benefited more by it than we 
are impoverished. And we ought to love them as our- 
selves. 

L. P. If our religion can improve their condition essen- 
tially, the expense is little to be regarded. But it 1s stark 
nonsense to talk of their misery. They are happy, or they 
would change their condition. And they are in a fair 
way to happiness when mortal joys shal. have ceas 
ed, and when every one shall receive according to the 
sincerity of his obedience, and not by profession and exter- 


nal acts. If faithfwl they will receive at last the: rewards of 


the righteous—“ they are a law unto themselves,” and must 
be judged by the light they possess, and not by that which 
they have not. Neither their present nor future condition 
can be improved by enlightening their minds with revealed 
ion: 
i Will sincerity save a man,” said Harrison. 
{ Lo be continued. ) 


THE SQUIRREL—Panrr II. 


(Continued from page 238.) 


Theodore. Do you attend school this Summer? 


Eliza, - Yes, sir, and we love to go to school too, better 
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than any thing; but I can’t go any more; bye and bye, 
papa is going to move away five miles, and there is nothing 
but woods, and no school there to go to—and O, how I shall 
cry all alone then, when I can’t go to school any more! 
{Here the anticipation had brought tears into her eyes, «al- 
ready. | 

Theodore. Do’nt weep dear child. There will be a way 
provided for you to attend school again, if you are a good 
girl, and love goo:| things and good people. That great and 
good Heavenly Father of us all, who hears the ‘ hungry ra- 
vens when they cry,’ will then certainly take care of you. 
Perhaps you will come away to ******** and attend my 
school. I have a great many little Misses there, and I al- 
ways love to teach good little girls, who love to attend 
school, as you do. But, come now, can you tell me whaé 
you go to school for? 

All. To learn to read, and spell, and write, and study 
Grammar. And we have a good school ma’am_this Sum- 
mer, and we love her. She learns us how to study, and how 
to behave pretty too. And then there is another schoo}, 
Sabbath morning, when she teaches us how to learn the 
Bible. 

Theodore. Indeed, my dear. And then you learn to read 
and write, and all. And now, could the little sguirre? learn. 
too ? ; 

All. Ovnosir! no sir! 

Theodore. You think this would be very strange ; don’ 
you? (smiling.) Bu tnow can you tell me wny he can’t—any 
one of you? 

All. (In silent perplexity—looking wistfully at Theodore. | 

Eliza. Why, 1 never thought of this before, in my life. J 
can’t think why. 

Theodore. And could you. get the squirrel to think for 
your (smiling. ) 

Eliza. O, no sir; the squirrel never can think at all, 
can he? 

Theodore. No, my dear. Well and now can you tell 
me, either of you, how you are better than the squirrel, or 
the bird, or the horse, or any thing but men and women * 
as I said before r 
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Eliza. Yes sir,—we can think and they can’t. O how 
glad I am now, to think I have found it out—we can think. 
Theodore. Stay, my dear; what is ié that thinks when 
you think? Is it your hands, or feet, or eyes, or ears, that 
think ? Then the squirrel’s feet and eyes, and ears, could 


_ think as well as yours, if that is all. Is it your body that 
_ thinks? Then when folks die as you know they die some- 


Eliza. O, I remember how my poor dear little brother 
Charles died. O, how it was the funeral there—and how 
they buried him up under the ground. Why did they bury 
him so? dear brother—he’s cold I know he is—and it is all 


dark, there !—O poor, dear brother Charles, Charles’! (cry- 


ng. 
Ccodore. Do’nt cry, dear child—little brether is dead, 
and we must all die; and I will tell you more about it bye 
and bye. But it was only his body that you saw burried, 
and that cannot feel cold and dark now as it used to do, and 
so as you can. And thus as I was saying, you see that it 
cannot think any now—and then your body cannot think ; 
and now Emeline can you teli me what 1s it that thinks ? 

Emeline. O sir—you make me feel so—poor Charles! 
and we must all die too ! 

Harriet. O, I want to know so—it is so strange—I can 
think, my body cant think, and do tell us, wont you, sir, 
what is it that thinks ? 

Theodore. Yes my dear,—It is your mind that thinks, 
or your soul, that part which you cannot see, at all; and 
which will continue to live always, after your body is dead. 
As you know is said in the Bible, Gen. 2.—“ and he became 
a living soul.” 

All. O how strange—I never thought of it before—live 
always, when I am dead! what live always and never die— 
what, never! (Here they sit silent for some time—looking 
inwards, upwards and downwards, and then at Theodore ) 

Theodore. And now you see too which is worth the most, 
your body or your soul; you remember your body is going 
to die before long, and all moulder away into dust, no bet- 
ter than any other dirt; but your soul will never die. Only 
think a moment. If Emeline should live a hundred years, 


and Eliza should live just as happy, fifty years, (that would 
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be half as long as Emeline,). whose life would be worth the 
most ? 

Harriet. ¥meline’s would be worth just twice as rauch 
as Eliza’s, would’nt it, Sir ? 


Theodore. That is right, my dear. Now if Emeline’s | 


soul should live to be only a thousand years old, and we 
should all of us live fifty years a piece, that would be four 
times fifty years. We should all of us, together, then, be 
two hundred years old, or almost a quarter of 1000 years— 
which would be worth the most, Emely’s soul, or all our 
lives put together ? 

Harriet. FEmeline’s soul would be four times as old, and 
then it would be worth four times as much as all our lives. 
But will her soul-die sir, when it is a thousand years old? O, 
I thought just now, it would never die. 

Theodore. That is true, my dear, it will never die. But 
as you remember all the people in the world are guing to die ; 
and so you see E:'meline’s soul, bye and bye; a great while off 
hereafter, will be older than the lives of all the people in the 
world, put together. And now can you tell me which is 
worth the most ; your body or your mind or soul ? 

All. O Yessir; my soul, it is worth more than every 
body in the world. QO, how strange; my soul is worth more 
than all the lives of every body in the world ! OV'm afraid ! 
And have not other people souis too ? 

Theodore. Yes, every body else has a soul too, that is 
worth more than all the world—and so, if any one-shoulJ 
lose her soul it would be more than to loose the whole world. 
And now let me hear, does not the Bible say so too ? 

Emeline. O, T remember now where it says—* What is a 
man profited if he should gain the whole world, and lose his 
own soul.” O how true it is! I never thought of it before, 
when I used to read it. 

Theodore. Yess; and so is all of it just.so trae, you 
know; and you'll see how it is so, sometime or other, as 
plain as you now do this verse. But tell me, Emeline, why 
were you looking at yourselves and up, and down, and then 
at me, so? what were you lvoking at? 

Emeline. (After some hesitation.) Because, I was think- 
ing, Sir. 

Lhecdore. What was you thinking about, my dear? 
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the| Hmeline. I was thinking about—where poor Charles is 
_ now, when we ca’nt see him any more; and so, where J shall 

ich | be, when I die, and no body can see me any more ? 

| "Theodore. 1 am very glad you think about that, too— 

e’s | and I will try to shew you more about it presently; just as I 

was shewn when I was little, like you. For my heavenly 








ve 
ur | Father has been kind and merciful to give me his Holy Bible, 
be | io tell me about it, and then such a dear, kind father, and 
—. | ministers to explain it tome. . But Eliza, my dear, if your 
ur | soul is worth so much more than your body, and more than 
every body in the world, ought you to love your body the 
id | best, so as to think about so much more, and talk about it, 
s. | and spend so much more time in dressing it, and the like: >? 
), [Eliza hung down her head in silent confusion mixed with 


grief, Theodore concluded she was thinking of her little 
brother’s funeral, and how he could wear no clothes at all 
anymore. He therefore proceeded | 

Theodore. ®esiués you know if you should love it ever 
so well, and fix it ever so nice, you could not make it worth 
so much as the brutes that perish. You could never be so 
spry as the squirrel nor se strong 3 iivr so Sne as the Pea 
cock, or even as the little lily in the garden. You never 
could swim, like the duck; nor fly like the blue bird ; 
see like the cat; nor smell like the dog. And even if ed 

could, what will it all be good for, when you are forgotten 
and mouldering in the dark grave. 

Emely. O how foolish I always have been, to think so 
much about fine clothes, and eating, and drinking; when it 
is all good for nothing—now I don’t mean to think or care 
any more abcu it. 

Lheodore. Nay, my dear—-be not too hasty, neither ; 
else you may run into the opposite. True, our body is good 
for nothing of itself; but it is good, like a house fur the soul 
to live in. We must, then, keep the house so tight, that the 
immortal inhabitant within may not suffer. We must al- 
Ways care enough about eating and drinking to preserve our 
health; and enough about clothes, to appear decent and re- 
spectable. 


—— a > 


(To be continued, ) 
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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


IDOLS, OR THE STORY OF A POOR WIDOW. 


It happened, not long since, that while on a visit at the|_ 








house of a friend in the city, I proposed to his little daugh-| cl 


ter, a girl of about 12 years of age, to accompany me in al 
short walk out of town. With this proposal she was highly} c 
pleased. Selina, (for this was her name) was every way an} 
interesting girl. She had not, like most little misses of her 
age, neglected to improve the opportunities which she had had | 
of laying up an early store of correct and useful knowledge. | 
She could, therefore, easily render her suciety interesting and 
agreeable, even to those of more advanced age, and of riper 
minds; for it is indeed a delightful task to satisfy the in- 
guisitiveness of youth, and to guide the tender mind beneath 
the brow of the hill of science, pointing it to some of those 


~~ & -* 


rewards tye ine top, Which may allure it to surmount the 
Yntermediate steep. It was in the spring season of the year, 
when the earth is always clad in a livery peculiarly calcula- 


oA +> ave achorrivemdins, «6 -LS13-. 200 . Ae | 
10 1G Oveite the adoration O: Cuuurel. Accordingly, whil 


we directed our walk along the verdant lots, Selina would 
frequently take notice of the beautiful green which clothed 
the landscape, and of the many coloured flowers, in wild lux- 
uriance scattered over its bosom Nor did I fail to direct her 
thoughts onward from these beauties of creation to their glo- 
rious Creator, and to inspire in her tender mind early associ- 
ations which might render her happy in future life. She 
confessed that she ought to love the Being who had thrown 
:o many beauties on the lep of nature, and given us such am- 
ple opportunities to improve and perfect the powers by which 
we discern them. While we were thus regaling on the beau- 
tics the scenes about us, we saw, rather unexpectedly, not 
far distant on the left, a small house surrounded by a crazy 
fence which also inclosed a spot for a garden. We conclud- 
ed to yisit it. The place was retired from all the noise of 
the city, and at that hour in the day was shaded by the ven- 
erable trees in the Alderman’s park to which it was adjfa- 
cent. The wiio'e place wore an air of pensiveness, and a; ~ 
pearec to have been selected as a residence for some of the 
children of misfortune; stil], however, as we approached 
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nearer we observed, that although it was undoubtedly the 
“mansion- -house of penury, it was the temple of neatness and 
contentment. Our surprise was not a little excited, when 
ie going to the door, where we expected to have been met 


by some melancholly and woe-worn countenance, we were 


cheerfully welcomed by a lady of but middling age. Instead 


4 of meeting at the entrance of a cottage so lowly and retired, 
: cheeks furrowed with the streamlets of grief, we were elad- 
dened by those which had not yet dropped their juvenile 


beauty ; and instead of an eye quenched of its vivacity by 


floods of sorrow, one sparkling with cheerfulness, and 


speaking to us in an impression of the gentlest sensibility, and 


most innocent friendship. After being seated and refreshed 


by a grateful draught of cold water from a spring, which na- 


in: | ture had kindly furnished for this solitary woman, prompted 
_ partly by mere curiosity and partly by the hope of receiving 


useful information, I expressed a desire to know something 
of her history, which she related nearly in the following man- 


' ner:— 


Although you now behold me a fugitive from the interests 
and pleasures of the world, yet long, too long has this world 
been my dearest idol. It is not because I am formed natu- 
rally a stranger to the pleasures and privileges of society, 
that I have abandoned it for this lonely retreat, but because, 
grasping at its happiness with too much avidity and devoted- 
ness, | have early found in it disgusting satiety and bitter dis- 
appointments. I was born of wealthy and respectable par- 
ents in the town from which you came, and had wy mind 
early imbued with the sentiments of virtue. I was inured to 
all that course of conduct which might render chiidhood 
promising, and future life amiable and useful. I was doted 
upon by my parents and connexions ; but still, I ‘ remember- 
ed not my Creator.”” Instead of paying him the tribute of my 
worship for my existence and its attendant mercies, | receiv- 
ed his good gifts and made them my idols. I prefered spending 
my leisuretime in foolish play rather than in reading good 
books, or if I read I loved a toy book better than a Bible. 
When at Church I did not think as much of the true God of 
the Sabbath, as of some articles of my own dress, which were 
the idols of my heart. Thus was [ eatly joined to idols. And 


"while the idols of the heathen children are wood and a 
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mine were of materials as gross and unworthy. As I be 
came older, my idols changed in correspondence to my years. 
The pride of dress however, never failed to exert an influ- 
ence upon my micd. And though the toys of children were 
thrown away for the more exalted amusements of youth, the 
latter were not more worthy to possess the supreme affections 
of the heart. They did however contro] my mind, and were the 
end ofall my pursuits Without them my life would not have 
been tolerable. Notwithstanding I had been religiously edu- 
cated, and considered personal piety as an important and ne- 
cessary qualification, still serious thoughts on God and religion 
damped my pleasure so much that I was obliged, if I would 
enjoy the zdols of my heart, to banish them from my mind. 
Thus impiously did I say to God, depart from me, for I de- 
sire not the knowledge of thy ways, I have chosen other 
gods whom I will serve; to whom I will devote the powers 
which thou hast given me. And is it nota wonder of merci- 
ful forbearance, that the Almighty did not say in just reply, 
‘You are joined to idols I will let you aione.” But as I 
humbly hope, his mercy had otherwise decreed, and although 
I was more unworthy of eternal life than the heathen idola- 
ter, yet who shall say unto God, “ what doest thour” At 
the age of 19, I received the attention of a very respectable 
young gentleman, though like myself a stranger to religion 


and devoted to the pieasures of the world. My stock of 


idols now experienced an important accession, and the true 
God and his eternal truths became proportionably less re- 
garded. { soon entered on a settled state of life, and all 
things were well ; wealth and respectability, friends and flatte- 
ry beset me around, and my heart was indeed hugging itself in 


the enjoyment of its earthly delights and in the fond hope of 


their perpetuity. But ah! how soon did I find that my se- 
curity in their possession was no better than that of thou- 
sands who had from their own experience borne testimony to 
the fickleness of earthly things. My companion was laid 
upon a bed of sickness, and soon after was separated from 
me to eternity, leaving me with the solemn and ever to be 
remembered injunction, * Prepare to meet thy God.” This 
dispensation seemed enough to overwhelm me in distress 
but it was not all; by the carelessness of a clerk the stores 
aud dwelling houses of my husband and father which were 
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contiguous, were, with all their contents, entirely consumed 
by fire. By this I was reduced to a state of wretchedness 
and want. A great proportion of those who had been friends 
forsook me: like the birds of summer they courted my pres- 
ence while my sun of prosperity was bright; but selfishly 
fluttered away when they saw my landscape whitened with 
the frosts of aaversity. 

In these events I saw plainly the hand of God dealing 
with me in chastisement. And what think you would be the 
corresponding emotions of my heart, which was inwardly 
opposed to the righteous conduct of that Holy Being? I 
had fixed my affections upon these things; they were my 
all; but he had taken them from me; and i felt disposed to 
complain, in the language of another, “ Thou hast taken 
away my gods.”” I saw plainly that God was opposed to 
me; that he was a powerful adversary ; that I could not re- 
sist his will. I became convinced that I must yield to him if 
ever I would enjoy lasting happiness. He gianted me the in- 
fluences of his spirit, to convince mewf sin, of righteousness 
and of judgment to come. He showed me the extreme wick- 
edness of my former Idolatry: it appeared to me that that 
was a favourable opportunity to give myself up to God; that 
as my attachments to the vanities of the world were se- 
verely wounded, thy might be more easily slain than wher 
they should have again recoyered their wonted strength. Ac- 
cordingly, trusting too much to my own ability, | made the 
attempt, and when unsuccessful, again and again, to submit 
to God, and to acquiesce in the dealings of his providence 
towards me. But, sir, here it was that I discovered that an 
idol still remained nearer than those I had lost ; and though 
! had supposed that I was separated from all my gods, I now 
found that that ene, who was a Jupiter among them, was still 
unmolested upon his throne. 

The idol to which I now refer, was that hearty opposition 
to the terms of reconciliation which existed in my depraved 
soul; and although I thought I exerted all my powers to come 
over to the side of Christ, yet 1 now see that I was contiau- 
ally embracing this object of my love. Oh, what wickedness 
was in me! What-a wonder is it that God bore with mea 
_ moment! that He was not provoked to summon me immedi- 
.. ately to his bar to answer for my obstinacy ! I did not, how- 
ail al 











314 An Example for the Young. 


ever, continue long in this state of feeling, My thoughts 
were directed to a comparative view of God and of my idol. | 
The character of God was revealed to me in the clearest | 
manner. He appeared to be, in some degree as he really is, | 
the most perfect, amiable and righteous of all beings. I 
could see Him lovely even in the dispensations of His prov- 
idence to me, I felt that, if I could, I would praise him for 
ever for the excellence of character which He possessed, al- 
though for my sins I shonld be shut up in hell. But O, how 
hideous did my idol appear ; as God appeared beautiful and 
desirable, it appeared deformed and hateful; tobe in love with 
a disposition to oppose the requirements of God, seemed to 
me to be the greatest; calamity. I wished to be released 
from such a bondage, I prayed; but I felt as though I had 
been so long loyal to my idol, that it would not release me 
now; and if it would, that God had been so long, and so 
unreasonably rejected that He would not receive me. 

But I trust that from this time I was enabled to apply to the 
Saviour, and to trust in Him for deliverance who is alone able 
to give it. These circufastances may explain the fact of my 
being in this condition of life in which you now see me. [| 
have taken up my residence here that I may be, as much as 
possible, separated from those scenes of the world which al- 
lure to idolatry,and be joined unto the Lord. 

My little companion and myself were much delighted with 
the style and matter of her narration, which evinced, that 
in former life, she bad been a person of no ordinary 
rank and education. After spending as much time as we 
could spare with our interesting hostess, and taking a view 
of her little garden, we returned home much gratified with 
the occurrences of the afternoon; and sensible that although 
cities may allure us with the splendour of art and wealth, 
with the pomp of human pageantry and pride ; the purest 
gems of virtue often shine in the obscurity of the most un- 


frequented retreats. *H,* 
— 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 
AN EXAMPLE FOR THE YOUNG. 


The parents of Amabilis, though not rich, were comfort- 
ably situated in life. Ifthey did net possess that which would 
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procure them the luxuries of this world, they possessed that 
_ which is of infinitely more value. I mean piety. As Ama- 
| bilis was their only child, they desired to give him a good 
_ education. But whilst doing this, they did not forget to in- 
struct him in the things of religion. He was early taught to 
_ believe that the bible was the word of God, and that the Sab- 
bath was to be spent, not as some children spend it in idle- 
ness and play, but in worshipping God at his house. And 


so great was the effect of parental instruction upon his youth- 
ful mind, that he was never known to tell an untruth, or 
speak the name of God except with the deepest reverence. 
And whenever he heard any of his companions, he would al- 
ways reprove them; yet in so kind and affectionate a manner 
that he gained the love of all who knew him. He had the 
good of his companions much at heart. Frequently has he . 
met with them, for the sole purpose of prayer and religious 
conversation. 

Many have since dated their first religious impressions 
from his conversation. But the time drew near when he 
was to be seperated from them. When about fourteen years 
of age, he was sent to live with a pious clergyman in the 


~~tabti+thand ta nrenare for College. Nothing very spe- 
cial happened during the fires Soe ae nis resi bare there. 


He looked forward with pleasure to the time, when after 
having completed his education, he should preach the gospel 
to his countrymen. This was what he had leng desired.— 
This was a theme upon which his thoughts delighted to 
dwell, and animated by this, he attended to his studies with 
such assiduity and perseverance, that in a short time he 
would have been prepared to enter College. But ah! how 
soon were his hopes and expectations destroyed. By the 
death of an affectionate father, he was deprived of the means 
of support, and called from his studies to the care and sup- 
port of the family. ‘Though the death of his beloved parent 
and with him the destruction of those hopes which he had 
so fondly anticipated grieved him to the heart, yet he sub- 
mitted to this afflicting dispensation of Providence without a 
By Reins ape ppeerere in the divine will, and 
with that humility which characterized hi t_ «6 
arias y zed him could say, “ Thy 
Parents! in this example you find encouragement to 
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bring up your children in the fear of the Lord. Whils: 
you are storing their minds with useful knowledge, and try- 


ing to promote their peace and welfare in this world, do not | 


think that the welfare of the soul is of no importance. Do 
not neglect to instruct them in the things of religion. 


Just as the twig is bent, the tree ‘s inclined.” 


if you do neglect this important duty? What pangs wil! 
rend your hearts, when at the last day you will see your 
children rise up in judgment against you, and hear them say, 
** you are the cause of our destruction! Had you done your 
duty, we only should be to blame. But you never offered 
up one fervent prayer for our salvation! You never told us 
ef a future state, or urged us to give up our hearts to the Sav- 
iour and Jay hold of the hope set before us in the gospel !” 
if you have hitherto neglected this duty be intreated not to 
ueglect it longer. 

Chtistians! what an example of submission do you see 
before you. Inthe life of this person, you see one who 
whilst God is striking at his dearest enjoyments, and de- 


stroying his hopes of future usefulness, manifests the 


same acquiescence in his wi Ra Wt? fa? nea 
q na b - h . will _ bow Wa 888 prvoprcriry~ DF 


wou lead a lite of prayer ana of humble reliance upon God, 
vou need fear no trials and disappointments, but may say 
with Amabilis, “ Thy will be done !” H. A. 


Ce cetiiaieel 


MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE. 
-CHOCTAW MISSION. 


The Choctaw Mission has recently sustained a loss esti- 
mated at 400 dollars. Two of the dwelling houses were 
consumed by fire. And they are very much straightened al- 
so for want of other comforts of life and means of prosecuting 
the mission. But they are cheered with mercies in the midst 
of affliction. The mission family have received a refreshing 
from the presence of the Lord. The minds of the children have 
been solemnized. Many continue tender upon the subject of 
religion and there are hopes entertained that 4 have passed 
from death to life. The following letter was written by one 


; 
- 











i 
: 





“3 


hilss | 














2 
a 
4 
E 
% 
e 











Chickasaw Mission. —Sandwich Mission. 317 


ef the boys a youth of about fifteen. It is transcribed ver- 


_ batim, with only some corrections in the orthography. 


“‘ Elliot Misston School, May 26, 1821. 

‘Dear Sin—I am a Sinner, and it seems that every 
thing I do is displeasing against a holy and righteous God. 
Oh ! what shall I do to be saved from that awiil hetl, where 
are nothing but weeping, wailing and gnashing of tecth sO 
don’t forget to pray for me; Ihave sinned so much ogainst 
that holy and righteous God, who has been so Kind as fo 
keep me alive till now; 1am afraid he won't feigiv: ai of 
my sins. I want you to pray forine, if you please. iL want 
you to tell the other missionaries to pray forme. I ‘try to 
pray for myself.” 


it is a subject of joy and gratitude that the benevolent in 
many parts are sending on relief to the sufferers at this sta- 
tion. May they be rewarded by a special blessing from 
God. 


CHICKASAW MISSION. 


This Mission is under the patrenage and direction of the 
Missionary Society of the Synod of South Carolina and 
Georgia. Its prospects are very flattering. The first diffi- 
culties are overcome. The necessary buildings are in a fair 
way to be completed. There is great eagerness among the 
tribe to have their children instructed The Juvenile So- 
ciety of Charleston propose to educate a certain number of 
Indian children connected with this Mission. This is a de- 
Jightful example for the youth of this favoured country. 





SANDWICH MISSION. 
First Examination of Mrs. Bingham’s School. 


Aug. 24, 1820.—To-day closed what we consider the 
first quarter of the school; and we were much gratified with 
the quarterly visitation and examination. Among the visi- 
tors were Dr. Williams and two officers of the L’Aigle, two 


" ofthe St. Martins, one of the Thaddeus, Mr. Holmes, a 


resident, and his wife; who heve five promising children in 
27* 
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the school, one or to other residents, and Dr. Holman and _ 
his wife. ‘The examination was conducted wholly by Mrs, — 
Bingham who has had the principal care of the school, — 
though assisted by Mr. B. and occasionally by some of the” 
sisters. ‘The examination could not indeed be expected to” 
compare with that of an Academy of young ladies and gen- | 
tlemen in a land of literary, civil and religious institutions, |) 
after years of intense application; but humble as it was, | 
even ia the first rudiments of learning, it was by no means |_ 
less interesting than an examination of the best schools in| 
America. The school consists of about 40 scholars, both 
children and adults. During the first week it contained but 
10 or 15 pupils, who attended about one hour in a day; but 
considerable accessions have been made from time to time, | 
‘and the“hours of attendance have been increased from 1 to 
4 or 5 hours each dav. Two or three of the pupils lately 
entered, are in the alphabet. A few hours instruction given | 
sn the course of a week or ten days has generaliy been suffi- 
cient to teach our pupils the alphabet in the Roman charac- | 
ter. About half the school had three exercises to-day, in | 
monosyllables of 2 and 6 letters. One class has proceeded | 
through about 40 columns in the American primer, who read 
and spelled with accuracy one new column this afternoon. 
Another interesting class of adults read aud spelled a column 
of twosyllables, in the 2nd table of Webster’s spelling book. 
One of them, Sally J. read intelligibly several sentences in | 
English reading. Though she, like the rest, begun the al- 
phabet with us, she has acquired a good knowledge of about | 
20 lines.upon a sabbath school card, commencing with the 
sentence, “I cannot see God, but God can see me,” which 
she can read with facility, and translate into Owhyhee. 
Hannah Holmes, Mary Marin, George Holmes, William 
Beals,* and several others, have learned to read a considera- 
ble part of the same card, and manifest a considerable degree 
ef enthusiasm in acquiring the art of reading. All the na- 
tive pupils have attended more or Jess to copying their les- 
sons on the slate: an exercise both pleasant and useful. 
George Holmes has attended to systematic writing; and ex- 
hibited some specimens of writing, drawing and painting, 
which do great credit to his genius and application, and 
* Children of whites by native women. 
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which afforded great satisfaction to the visitors, who, with 


one voice pronounced them good. He is 17 years of age 


and of good promise. Dexter, the eldest son of Mr. Cham- 
berlain, has attended to reading, writing, drawing, arithme- 
tic, and geography; Mary C. to writing, reading and spell- 
ing. Several of the native pupils have begun—and barely 
begun, to learn the use of maps and globes. At the close, 
the whole school recited in concert, in the Owhyhee tongue, 
several passages which they had committed to memory, and 
which contain some of the most prominent doctrines and 
precepts of Scripture. 

‘‘ In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth.” 

‘¢T cannot see God, but God can see me.” 

* Jehovah is in heaven, and he is every where.” 

Jesus Christ, the good Son of God, died for our sins.” 

‘¢ We must pray to Jehovah and love his word.” 

‘¢ God loves good men, and good men love God.” 

These passages are taught at the sabbath school; and then 
ihe pupils teach them to their neighbors and friends, out of 
school. After ashort address to the scholars by Mr. B. they 
retired in perfect order, much pleased themselves, as well as 
their visitors, and each, turning round at the door with a 
bow or curtsy, very pleasantly bade us “ good afternoon.” 
We regret that Boka and his wile and Capt. Joseph Banks 
have not attended much to study. Neither they, nor the 
daughter of Nihe, a chief of Karakakooah, who made a good 
beginning, had any part in the examination. We hope, when 
their affairs are more settled, they will persevere in acquir- 
ing the art of reading and a knowledge of the Bible. 

Thus we have the satisfaction to reflect that in Woahoo a 
regular school is established for the instruction of this people, 
in addition to what has been done by similar incipient efforts, 
at Owhyhee and Atooi. We have the satisfaction to believe 
that Reho-reho and two of his wives, and two favorite men- 
servants—and Tamoree and his wife, have made greater at- 
tainments, since our arrival, than any of the pupils at Woa- 
hoo. The success, which God has caused to attend the lit- 
tle we have done, has greatly encouraged us to undertake 
more, to increase our diligence and exertions to hold forth 
the word of life, to teach,and traio for heaven the children of 
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pagans, purchased with the blood of Christ, and now desir- 
ous to become acquainted with his religion and his salvation. 

It.is a very interesting fact, relating to the Sandwich Mis- 
sions, that Thomas Hopoo should after such a long absence 
find his father living, and desirous to receive religious in- 
struction, and that Thomas should exert himself to this end 
with so much zeal and faithfulness. ‘To those who were 
personally acquainted with his longing desires upon this sub- 
ject before he left this country, these accounts of him are 
doubly interesting.—An extract from Mrs. Thurston’s Jour- 
nal, respecting him will interest every one. 

June 18. ‘Thomas Hopoo appears tenderly interested for 
his father’s family. Soon after our arrival, he bad them re- 
moved from another part of the Island to this place. Every 
night and morning, he reads the Bible and prays with them 
in their own language. ‘They observe the Sabbath. Thom- 
as is very active, faithful and persevering. The King is 
pleased with what he says on the subject of religion and has 
himself said that Jehovah shall be his God.” 





REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


Several towns in Vermont are visited with the gracious 
influences of the Holy Spirit, and the prospects of religion 
are brightening. Jerico, Essex, Charlotte, Bolton and Hines- 
burgh are mentioned in the Evangelical Monitor, as places 
favoured with the revival of God’s work. 





ENCOURAGING PROSPECTS CONCERNING THE JEWS. 


The following circumstances which were noticed in the 13th an- 
pual Report of the Jews’ Society in London, may afford strength and 
encouragement to our faith in the promises of God respecting the scat- 
tered children of Abraham. ) 


The numerous and unquestionable testimonies received 
‘from abroad, of a general and simultaneous spirit of inquiry 
among the Jewish people, in various parts of the world—an 
“increasing readiness-among them to receive Christian Instruc- 
‘tion—the actual conversion of many individuals, in distant 
and uaconnected places, to the faith of the gospel—the grow- 
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ing feeling of compassion in various parts of the world, to- 
wards the House of Israel—the translations of the New Tes- 
tament into the Judea-Polish language, by the Rev. B. N. 
Solomon—his recent ordination as Parist ; and the renewed 
invitation to him of Prince Galitzin, under the auspices of his 
imperial Majesty, to exercise his ministry among his Polish 
brethren—tke report of those-persons who have visited the 
countries in which the Jews most numerously reside, of the 
probability of success, under the divine blessing, to the la- 
bours of missionaries among them—and the consequent es- 
tablishment, by the Society, of a seminary for the education 
of Missionaries to the Jews. 


OBEDIENCE TO PARENTS, 


* One prominent feature of his early piety,” says the bio- 
grapher of Mr. Binks, of Durham, “ was, the peculiar ven- 
eration, submission, and strict obedience which he manifest- 
ed toward his parents. Witka¥im their will was a law. Nor 
Was it ever known, perhaps in any instance, that he willingly 
disobeyed theircommands. It was emphatically said of him 
bY bis father, to a relative in London, ‘ My sou nas never 


wilfully given ine half an hour’s uneasiness !? And this filial 
piety he retained to the latest period of his life.” 


“BE NOT WEARY IN WELL DOING.” 


Travelling one day to the westward, in a lonely part of 
the State of New-York, and desiring company, I discovered 
a gentleman some distance ahead. I quickened the pace of 
my horse and soon overtook him. After the usual saluta- 
tion I endeavoured to introduce religious conversation; and 
observed, that of all attainments, an interest in the merits of 
Jesus Christ appeared to me the most important. He 
pleasantly replied, “that hill which you see yonder is call- 
ed ———..”” The reply was unexpected. Determined, 
however, to persevere, I rejoined that we were accountable 
creatures, and eyery moment exposed to death; that the 
consequences of dying impenitent were dreadful beyond de- 
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scription. ‘‘ This stream,” said he, as we crossed the bridge, i 
“is called ———— river.” Ata loss what to reply I contin. |~ 
tinued silent. Surely, said I within myself, this man is in a — 
great error—he must be an infidel. After a short interval | 
asked him what was the state of religion in this part of the 
country. ‘Beyond that mountain, which you see at a dis- 
tance,” he replied, “ is the town of ————.””_ My courage 
now began to fail. The questions came forcibly to my mind, | 
Shall 1 desist? Have I done my duty? At this moment we b 
came to a fork of the road, and turning to go a different way, | 
when unwilling to leave him, as I supposed, in a state of car- 
nal security, and entertaining one of all the most dreadful 
sentiments, [ again summoned resolution, and addressed him 
nearly in the following words :—Friend, we are now about 
to part, and probably shall neve.meet again till we meet at the 
judgment bar of God. Let me— (here I was interrupted 
by the stranger.) ‘My dear friend,” said he, “I admire 
your perseverance and your christian zeal. Pardon me for 
the manner in which I have treated you. Tama clergyman, 
settled in a neighbouring pars. a few miles distant. ‘The 
treatment which you have received from me, was intended 
in Order that I might know that you, as a christian, would 


perferss yanr duty in warning the impenitent to “ flee iro 
the wrath to come,” 








POETRY. : 


RICHARD—A VILLAGE TALE. 
(Concluded from page 233 ) 





Nor was it long before those dreams of joy, 
In plain fulfilments all his thoughts employ. 
He left the farm with earnest grateful pray’r, 
That happiness might fix her station there ; 
And enter’d as his home the cottage door, 

His heart replete with joys ne’er felt before— 
For vot alone he raised the wooden latch, 
Nor dwelt alone beneath the humble thatch ; 
But he was blest with Mary for his wife, 

Aad not a wish disturb’d his happy life. 
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Tho’ small their dwelling and themselves were poor, 


Health and content increased their little store ; 


They prized the blessings which around them flow’d, 


And blest the hand that every gift bestow’d ; 
Conscious the mercies they received from Heaven, 
Were all unmerited—were freely given ; 

And while with gratitude they view’d the past, 
O’er future scenes no gloomy fears were cast : 
Taught by the sacred page—their rule of life, 
They shun’d the noisy scenes of joining strife ; 
Assured within their peaceful home to find, 
Those sweet enjoyments that can charm the mind. 
The growing love which reign’d in either heart, 
Some new delight industrious to impart, 

Remain’d the source of pure domestic peace, 

And promised pleasures that would never cease ; 
While to each other’s faults forbearance kind, 
Preserved a lovely harmony of mind. 

Inspired by truth divine, their hope took flight, 
And pierced the realms beyond weak mortal sight, 
Imparting joys that earth can ne’er bestow, 

And heightening every pleasure felt below. 

So, when at times, affliction’s rigid frown, 
O’erpowering nature weigh’d their spirits down, 
This hope had sovereign virtue to impart, 

A soothing balm to cheer the drooping heart ; 
While sweet content to heaven’s high will resign’d, 
Produced a calm serenity of mind. 


Thus smoothly roll’d their smiling hours away, 
While healthful toil employ’d the busy day ; 
Then soon as evening spread her twilight shade, 
Around their hearth domestic pleasures play’d. 
Such was the tenor of the life they led, 


And such the sweets which round the cottage spread ; 


When circling seasons to improve their joy, 
Gave the sweet pledge of love, a smiling boy ; 
With tenderest looks that all the heart express’d, 
They view’d each other and their babe caress’d, 
While Fancy busy future scenes to scan, 
Already in the infant traced the man. 
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In village life few rare adventures rise ; 
Each day succeeding as the former flies, 
Marks the same track nor aught of variance knows, 
Save summer’s rays on winter’s drifted snows. 
With Richard years had uniformly fled, 
Nor varied but as changing seasons led : 
But lavely innocence, a blooming train, 
Demands his labours, nor demands im vain ; 
F or he sincerely welcomed toil and care, 


When those he loved the hard-earn’d produce share. 


Thus frugal industry their table spread, 

And temperance bless’d the rural life they led ; 
While fleeting ‘Time beheld their joys increase, 
And hails their cottage the abode of peace. 


So far from scenes of envied wealth removed, 
What made their lowly dwelling so beloved ? 
Say, what bestow’d that tranquil peace of mind, 
When hardy toil their daily task assign’d ?P 
Oh ! twas an inspiration from above, 
That fill’d their hearts with heavenly joy and love ; 


‘Which bade each day their grateful incense rise, 


‘To Him whose potent word sustains the skies ; 
From that grand source divine, contentment flow’d ; 
His bounteous hand the purest joys bestow’d. 
Above a throne the peasant’s hut is blest, 

When heaven-born PIETY, a constant guest, 
Controls the passions’ wild ungovern’d rage, 

And forms the heart by truth’s unerring page. 


RELIGION! O thou never failing friend, 
On whom alone the wret-hed may depend / 
Tis thine to sooth the sorrows of the heart, 
And bid the fear of future ills depart. 

Thus when the soul surveys, by thee inspired, 


_ The port of endless rest.— With rapture fired, 


High on a rock in peace, she scorns the waves of wo, 
And smiles to see the storm, foam at her feet below. 


Mount PLEASANT: 


In the No. for August, p. 265, second line from the bottom, fe? 
Christ or friend, read Christian friend. 
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